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INTERESTING NARRATIVE. 


CAPTAIN RAINE’s NARRATIVE OF A VISIT TO PIT- 
CAIRN’S ISLAND IN THE SHIP SURREY. 
From the Australian Magazine, published in New 
South Wales. 
[ Concluded.} 
_ In their Conversation they were always anxious for 
information on the Scriptures, and expressed their 
sorrow that they did not understand all they read. 
‘John Adams,’ they observed, wants us ‘to learn the 
catechism; but we say no, we learn so much we un- 
_ derstand, we no learn all; and same with our pray- 
ers.” They then asked if that was not right? I told 
them they should learn the catechism, at which they 
seemed astonished, saying, ‘What for we learn and 
no understand? I answered, that by and by they 
would understand, but that respecting their prayers, 
it was very proper and very necessary they should 
understand what they were saying. One of them, 
‘in talking with the Doctor, showed such a knowledge 
of the Scriptures as is worthy of remark, particularly 
a» it evinced their simplicity and harmlessness; the 
subject was quarrelling, qn which he said, ‘Suppose 
one man strike me, | tio strike again, for the Book 
Says, suppose one strike you. on one side, futn the: 
‘other to him; sappose he bad man strike me. | no 
strike him, because no good that; suppose he 
kill me, he can’t kill the soul—he no can grasp that, 
that go to God, much better place than here.’-—— 
At another time, pointing to all the scene around 
him, and to the Heavens, he said, ‘God make al! 
these, sun, moon, and stars; and, he added with 
surprise, ‘the book say some people live who not know 
who made these!” This appeared to him a great 
sin. They all of them frequently said, ‘it they no 
pray to God they grow wicked, and then God have 
nothing to do with the wicked, you know.’ This 
may perhaps be sufficient to show the religious feel- 
ings and habits of these people, though such instan- 
ces as are above related, we frequently witnessed. 
Nothing gave them more satisfaction than hearing us 
read to them, and our explaining what we read. At 
dawn of day | was awakened by ti eir singing, not 
only in the house where we slept, but in all the oth- 
ers; they were at their devotions; and having sung 
the psalm, one of them prayed aloud, returning 
thanks for the blessings of the night; and they then 
said a prayer to themselves, ard finished with a 
hymn. Their worship being finished, they divided 
themselves into parties for the purpose of procuring 
us refreshments. Some went for yams, others for 
plantains, and others for cocoa-nuts. We shortly af- 
ter got up, but every one being at his part of the la- 
bor, there was no one to be seen but three or four 
women and the children, the women busily prepar- 
ing breakfast. Ateizght the men returned, but | was 
surprised to see them without any produce; but up- 
on inquiring, was agreeably surprised to find that 
they had taken a great quantity down to the beach, 
and more in the path from the houses to the boat. 
For breakfast we had fowls, fruit, and the cocoa-nut 
beverage, hefore mentioned, and also yam -soup, a ve- 
ry nutritious diet. Breakfast beine ended, we al! 
set off to the landing place, faking what vevetabies 
were at the house and a few fowls, As we journey- 
ed, | was reaily astonished at the quantity of bundies 
of plantains in one place, cocoa-nuts in another, aad | 


Se SS 


BOSTON, SATUR 


wy 
=: 
—— a 





ae —_— 


: 
a ee 


RDAY EVENING JULY 
“BORN TO NO MASTER, OF @ Sect ARE WE.” 


yams in another, which we evefy now and then met 
with, which were taken up as‘they appeared; but 
on no account would they allow any of us to carry 
any thing, On reaching the beat, we found the surf 
so great that it was not prudent to allow the cutter 
to come in; but they offered to load her by their 
canoes. This | thought was impossible; but they 
instantly loaded one of them, and carried her into the 
mid.channel before described, when one of them got 


the rocks, off he went, but did nat succeed in getting 
eut ; for directly in the channel a surf caugkt bim, 
and upset the canoe right upon one of the rocks.—— 
At this 1 was greatly alarmed, for I thought both he 
antl the canoe would be dashed to pieces; but in a 
moment my alarm was changed into wonder and 
mirth, for it appeared nothing but amusement to 
them. ‘The canoe-was soon righted and sent on shore, 
and his companions swam off, each taking to the 
boat part of the cargo that had been upset, so that 
nothing was lost. The women were also very active 
in the loading of the canoes and getting them off; and 
then amused themselves with sliding, as they term 
it ; one of the strangest, yet most pleasing perform- 
ancesleversaw. ‘They bave a jiece of wood, some- 
what resembling a butcher’s tray, but round at one 
end and square at the other, and having on the bot- 
tom a small keel; with this they swim off to rocks 


in, and on the signal being given dy those : would take him, asked his mother’s leave, taking 
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and avariety of otherthiugs. Soon after dioner, Mr. 
Hall arrived with the presents, with which they 
were all much pleased. They were exceedingly 
pressing on us to remain all night; but that [ dia not 
think prudent, though my will was great; and at 
four, having determined to go on board, we prepared 
for going down to the béat, and here a scene took 
place which brought tears into my eyes. One of 
them wished very much to go with us, and thinking 


hold of her hand and mime. At this the mother, an 
elderly, fine, motherly-looking woman, stood speech- 
less for some time, first looking at her son and then 
at me, till at length the tears began io trickle down 
her venerable cheeks, and prevented her utterance. 
I could no longer stand it; and so told her not to 
mind, for | would not take him, and bid him remain 
on the island to take care of sogood a mother. I thea 
went to his wife, who was also in great grief, and told 
her not to fear; that he was only jesting to try her 
affection. This gave great satisfaction to all around, 
forthe seene had cast gloom over all our countenan- 
ances. Being now assembled, | took my party on 
one side, and drank health, &c. to them all with (ffee 
times three. At this they were highly amused; and 
| was astonished to se¢ how well they imitated ts in 
returning the compliment. J now took leave of old 
Adams, promised to do what I conld to get a person 
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at the entrance, getting on which, they wait for ainea-)sent out, and expressed myself highly gratified at 
vy surf, and just as it breaks, jamp off with the piece | what | had observed on the Island; he appeared 
of wood under them, and thus, with their heads be-| much affected, and said, ‘Only speak as you find,” 
fore the curt, they rush in with amazing rapidity, to , We were followed to the boat by nearly all the inhab- 
the very head of the bay; aud although among rocks, ilants, with whom we, took an affectionate parting. 
&c. escape all injury. They steer themselves with; The young women, generally speaking, are all band- 
their feet, whieh they move very quickly. I was so; some, fine figures with heautiful teeth and fine hair; 
much diverted with this performance, that I asked) and being ina state of native simplicity, combined 
some of the men to do it, which they frequently did,| with apparent innocence, they have an affect upon 


and with such dexterity as surpasses description.— jthe mind which is not easy to describe. Farewell! 
Indeed, so easy were their actions in the water, that | ye truly happy creatures! May God continue to pre- 
we could scarcely help thinking them amphibious. | serve you m health, and increase in you the love of 


I sent Mr. Powers, the secoud Officer, on beard, | these social virtues with which you arenow so much 
with orders for Mr. Hall, the chief Officer, to bring distinguished! 
on shore such things as they seemed most {oj As we left them, they constantly kept saying, ‘Cod 
want, viz: Canvas, two or three muskets, knives,) bless you all, and all of us—we never forget yon, and 
powder, and wearing appare!, witha variety of other, you never forget us, God send you safe bome!’ Af- 
articles, trifling to ws, but useful to them. This be- ‘ter we had got through the surf, we waved our hats 
ing all arranged, we were egain preparng to ascend | to them, which they returned by waving their hands, 
the heights, when they said, ‘Stop a bit—time to say ,&c. Ke. 
now; and then they formed a ting. end sang and| There is one remark I cannot omit respecting the 
prayed. This ceremony being finished, some went! eagerness the women manifested to see an Fuglish- 
up with me, and the rest divided to procure more| woman, [told them Captain Henderson, of the Her- 
provisions for us. Of the rich scenery of this island | cules, would cal! there, and that he was mariied and 
{ can only say, that I regret I am not adequate to| had children. At this their joy was troly excessive, 
the task of describing its beauties in a proper manner, | and though only two heard me relate the fact, it was 

Having brought on shore some polatees, wheat, In-|}soon spread amongst them all, Some said, ‘Oh! { 
dian corm, peach-stones, walnuts; and: almonds; 1|solike to see an Englishwoman! Suppose | see an 
was anxious to have them sct and gown., | The po-; Englishwoman! kiss her, suppose Ide directly after.’ 
tatnes and the Indian corn | set mySelf on one side: Two canoes accompanied us off to take on shore some 
of Young’s house; and some of,my people put ali|of their people who were op board. Adams? son, 
the other into the ground, . Lalsogave to Adams a} who was on board the greater part of the «lay, is a 
bunch of grapes, which we had preserved for the | very fine young man, about eighteen, the most regu- 





seed, and begged him to use his utmost to produce 
their growth. 
The boat being despatched we. returned to the 
village, where, whilst dinner was preparing, I was 
much awnsed with (beir conversation, and had an op 


lar-featured of any of them ; and we thought he seem- 
ed to keep himself above the rest. 

At eight P. M. ®riday 13th, we lowered their ca: 
noes down, and once more wished them farewell ; 
and then made sail though there was very little 


portuuily of seeiog their manner of making cloth, | wind, We all began now to fee! tiie effects of part- 
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ing with these Islanders; in fact, one could scarcely 
help thinking it all a dream, or that we had just 
left Some fairy land; and so evident were our feel- 
ings, that each-countenance was a true index of 
what was agitating in the mind. 

In the morning we found ourselves close to the 
island with a very little wind. We saw a canoe, 
with a fittle sail up, standing in shore; as she was 
near us, and at least ten miles from shore, I hove-to 
for them, which they perceiving took in their sail, 
and paddled to us witu great rapidity, and we were 
soon boarded by Arthur Quintral and Geo. Young, 
who told us, that as soon*as day-light came, they 
started in hopes of seeing us, for oir going away 
‘make them all very sorry.’ | was gtad they had come 
fur | bad omitted to leave any letter to the next vis- 
itors, Which I now did. We contrived then to make 
them a yresent of a tin box full of wearing apparel, 
and various useful articles, among which were some 
spelling-books and a dictionaly, for which they were 
very thankful. I also gave them a ram. Captain 
Henderson had given one before, and two ewes, but 
the ram had unfortunately died. On asking them if 
iron would be useful, they said, ‘No; we no want 
iron; when we went we get it from old Bounty: we 
watch low water, then dive down, and with a ham- 
mer and wedge we drive it out, and then bring it 
up.’ At noon they again left us, wuch affected. At 
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three, P. M. we saw auother canoe at some distance. | 


pulling with all their strength, and in aboutten min- 
ules we took on board two of the Youngs. We 
learnt from them that they had, in the mortning, 
drawo lots fur the different articles we had given 
them ; for, although many things were given to in- 
dividuals, yet it is a custom amongst them that what- 
ever is got from a ship shall be divided fairly ; thus 
they parcel the things out, and then draw lots for the 
choice —To these I also gave several useful things, 
amongst which were a goose and a gander. We 
likewise left among them a flute and an instruction 
book, whieh we explained to them, and which were 
received with great pleasure. At four P. M. they 
left us with feelings of gratitude and regret. 

Of the vegetable productions of this island, not be- 
ing a botanist, 1 cannot give a proper description, 
but will state what we found on it.—These were 
cocoa-nut, plantain, atree on which grows an oily 
nut, whose kernel, stuck on a wooden skewer, they 
use for candles, yams, bread fruit tree, a tree resem- 
bling much our elm, the bark of wtich they beat in- 
to cloth, sugar-cane, ginger, tobacco, with a variety 
of creeping plants, flowering shrubs, grasses, &c.— 
They have a large tree which serves for the timber 
from which they make theircanoes; but of hard wood 
they are very much in want, and were thank{n1 for 
some beef wood of New South Wales, which we gave 
them for beating their bark into cloth. The only 
ships that have ever touched at this Island, are as 
follows :—The first, the Topaz, Captain Folger, an 
American; this was at least the first vessel with 
which they had any communication, for Adams told 
me that some years before this they saw two vessels, 
one passed the Island, the other landed, and procured 
some wood and water, but had-no communication 
with them. He added, that they waited about two 
hours after their boat had returned, but did not send 
on shore again, though they knew there were inhabi- 
tants. It strikes me forcibly that this must have 
been the vessel (I believe the Pandora) that was 
sent in search of the mutineers, as it is said she did 
touch at ap island, “hich the Commander thought 
was Pitcairn’s. It was in 1808 that the Topaz 
touched here; the next was the Briton, English fri- 
gate,commanded by Sir Thomas Staines, in Septem- 
ber, 1514; and since then the Sultan, Captain Rey- 
nolds, an American Whaler, the Hercules, Captain 
Henderson, a country ship from Valparaiso, on her 
return to India, the Elizabeth, Captain King, Eng- 
lish South Seaman, the Stanton, Captain Birch, an 
American whaler, the Elizabeth, Captain Douglas, 
and lastly, ourselves, the Surry—making in all sey- 
eo, counting the Elizabeth’s second visit. 

wer 
From the London New Monthly Magazine. 
CONSTANTINOPLE. 

The various customs of the Turks have much in- 
terest for a stranger. They are certainly, in person- 
al appearance, the finest people in Europe, ard their 
figures are much set off by their magnificent dress. 


WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


; During the feast of Beiram when every man, from the 
| Prince to the Peasant, puts on his best apparel, noth- 
| ing could be more striking thaa the infinite variety 

and splendour of their dresses. 


ness, without ‘points or angles.’ The thick and hea- 
vy eyebrow coversa full, round and dark eye; the 
nose straight, and the chin round, with a very hand- 
some mouth. They walk extremely erect, and their 
large limbs, their slow page, and flowing garments, 
give them a very mmjestic air. They will sit on ben- 
ches spread with soft carpets, in the open air, a great 
part of the day; and you see some of them reclining 
30 moveless, With their head and noble white beard 
resting on theif bosoms, and clothed in a light pink or 
white drapery, that they bring to mind the scene of 
the ancient Roman senators when the Goths first 
rushed into the Forum, and took their tranquil forms 
for statues. But nothing can exceed their indolence; 
they hold a string of beads in their hands of differ- 
ent colours, to play with like children, from mere in- 
anity of thought, during the intervals of smoking. 
From the extreme tranquillity and regularity of 
their lives, and their freedom from strong passions, 
derangment is .a very rare circumstance with this 
people. We one day visited the house for lunatics, 
the only one in the city. It possessed a spacious 
court, with a fountain and trees in the middie; and 
the cells were ranged round. The persons confined 
were very few, and the madness of each one was 
quiet and meditative, if such an expression is allow- 


able. ‘here was no violence or strong emotion of 
any kind manifested, 


One old man was happy to 
play his guitar and sing to any visitor. 

Love can have little power on the mind, with a 
people among whom the free association of the sexes 
or the knowledge of each other is forbid by custom. 
For >mbition, or the restless desire to rise in the 
world, whether to riches or fame, the Turk certainly 
cates less than any other being. The pride of fami- 
ly, or the trouble of sustaining it, affects him little, 
there being no orders of nobility among them. Give 
him his Arab horses, his splendid arms, his pipe and 
coffee, his seat inthe shade, andthe Turk is in gen- 
eral contented with the state which Alla has assign- 
ed him. The pleasures of the table have few charms 
for him, for no other nation can equal his temperance 
at table, But his idol, his ruling passion, is beauty: 
for thishe will pay any price. He will procure this 
from every nation: when the first wife of his fancy 
begins to lose the freshness of her charms, he will 
seek another more seductive; no matter whether 
Persian, Circassian, Greek or Armenian. How ad.- 
mirably the prophet bas adapted his paradise to the 
passions of his countrymen !—‘The banks of roses on 
which the true believer sinks down, the palm, the 
orange, and the trees of perfume waving their eternal 
branches over him, the fountains which gush away 
with a sound as of melody—all would be tame and 
unavailing, but forthe maids of immortal beauty who 
await him there.’ 

The feast of Beiram having commenced, we went 
to see the celebrated game of the jerred, or hurling 
the blunt javelin, forming a party of six gentlemen, 
attended by three janizaries. The coffee houses in 
the suburb of the city are often beautifully situated 
and shaded: near one of these were a number of little 
cars, very gaudily painted and canepied, with car- 
pets in them; where the Turk reclined at ease, and 
was drawn bythe hand by means of a long pole af- 
fixed. The weather was very hot; and our path 
was though the immense burying ground on the sum- 
mit of the hill, covered with its dark mass of noble 
cypress-trees. The tomb-stones were narrow, four 
or five feet high, with a turban of stone carved on 
the top, and aderned with various inscriptions, many 
of which, as well as the monument, were richly gild- 
ed. 

You could not help contrasting this Eastern cem- 
etery with that most interestibg one at Paris of Pere 
La Chaise. There ail wastaste, elegance and ten. 
derness. The beds of flowers and garlands that ador- 
ned the neat mausoleums of white marble on which 
the sun shone—or the darker monuments which stood 
apart, uoshrouded by the cypress—all kept so clean 
and sacred, that a survivor might delight to retire 
there to mourn. Here there wasa deep and impene- 
trable gloom, and a stillness we)l suited toit. You 
saw only here and there a female figure sitting on the 


The beaaty of the | 
Turks is peculiar; the feature have a general blunt- | 


earth, and mourning at the tomb of her husband or 
son: but her grief had no voice; and her face partly 
unshrouded, with its pallid hue, leoked as little en- 
chanting as death itself. On emerging from this vast 
cemetery, we descended the hill, and entered a small 
wood, where groups of Turks were seated in the 
shade, or beneath awnings, smoking and conversing, 
or amused with a buffoon. The field of action pre- 
sented a scene truly interesting and oriental. It 
formed a kind of amphitheatre, the steep declivity 
of which was covered with innumerable spectators, 
who sat in tows on the ground, their turbanned 
heads of all the colours of the rainbow, rising in 
ridges one over the other tothesummit. Above these 
on the brow. of the hill, were pitched a nuniber of 
tents, and beside them stood several open carriages, 
filled with Turkish ladies, yet veiled. The Sultan 
was in a kiosque that overlooked the field, before 
which were arranged his guards, uncommonly fine 
men, all in white dresses. A number. of beautiful 
Arabian coursers, richly caparisoned and held by 
grooms, stood around, and gave a yariety to the 
scene. In the smal! valley below were the combat- 
tants with the jerred. The wild Turkish music was 
struck up, and the game was warmly engaged in.-— 
The dexterity ofthe players was admirable; starting 
at full speed in all directions, they threw the jerred 
with infinite skill, and warded off their antagonist’s, 
or caught it as it flew. 
From Thatcher's Journal. 
BARON DE STEUBEN. 

The Baron’s office, as inspector, did not procure 
him the privilege of command in the line according 
to his rank, and at one time he was comman- 
der of a seperate detachment in Virginja, to oppose - 
the ravages of the enemy in tha: quarter. It was 
with great difficulty that men Could be procured for 
the service, every man was Considered an acquisition. 
The baron was too honestto suffer an imposition on 
the public. A regiment had been collected, and was 
paraded, and on the point of marching, when a well 
lpoking man on horseback, and, as it appeared, his 
servant on another, rode up and informed the baron 
he had brought him a recruit. ‘Il thank you, sir,’ 
said the Baron, ‘with allmy heart, You have arrived 
in a bappy moment, where is your man, colonel ?” 
for he was a celonelinthe militia, ‘Here sit,’ order- 
ing his bey to dismount. The Baron’s countenance 
changed, his aids saw and feared the approaching 
storm. A sergeant was ordered to measure the lad, 
whose shoes when off, discovered something by which 
his stature had been increased. The Baron patting 
the child’s head with his hand, trembling with rage, 
asked him how old he was? - He was very young, 
quite achild, ‘Sir, said he to the militia colonel, 
‘you must have supposed me to be a rascal. ‘Ob, no 
Baron, 1 do not.’ ‘Then, sir, 1 suppose you to be a 
rascal, and an infamous rascal, thus to attempt to 
cheat yeur country. Sergeant teke off this fellow’s 
spurs, and place him in the ranks that we may have 
a man instead of an infant, whom ne weuld have his 
substitute ! Go, my boy, take the colonel’s spurs 
and horse to his wyWe—make my compliments, and 
say, her husband has gone to fight for the freedom 
of his country, as au honest man should do,’ and in- 
etantly ordered—‘piatoons! to the right wheel! for- 
wardmarch!? Colonel Gaskings, who commanded 
the regiment, fearing the consequences, after march- 
ing some distance, allowed the man to escape, who 
immediately made application to the civil authority 
for redress—but Governor Jefferson, Mr. Madison 
and ethers, not doubting the purity of the Baron’s mo- 
tive, and fully appreciating his zea), prevented any 
disagreeable results attending this high handed exer- 
tion of military power. 

Gen. Washington hada high esteem for the Baron, 
and was fully sensible of his worth and merits. On 
all proper occasions Congress was urged on his be- 
half, and from time to time he received money, good 
and bad, sums which some narrow contracted men 
thonght much too large, though he proved, satisfac- 
forily, that he had given up a salary of five hundred 
aod eighty guineas a year in Europe. But what 
sums or how much could have been enough for one 
who searched afound for worthy objects, whose 
wants might be relieved. Never did a review Or in- 
spection pass without rewards in money to soldiers 
whose arms were ip the highest order. Never was 





his table unfilled with guests if furnished with pro- 
Officers of rank, men most eminent for 


visions. 
knowledge and attemtion to theit duty, were marked 
for invitation—but the gentlemen of his family were 


desired to fill the list with others of inferior grade— 
‘poor fellows,’ said he, ‘they have field officers’ sto- 


machs, without their rations.’ . 

The Baron was rough as the ocean in a storm when 
great faults were committed, but if in a sudden gust 
of passion, he had injured, the redress was ample.— 
I recollect, that at a review near Morristown, a lieu- 
tenant Gibbons, a brave and good officer, was arrest- 
ed on the spot, and ordered into the rear, for a fault 
which another had committed. At a proper moment, 
the commander of the regiment came forward and in- 
formed the Baron of Mr. Gibbons’ innocence, of his 
worth, and of his acute feelings under his unmerited 
disgrace. ‘Desire lient. Gibbons to come to the 
front, colonel,’ ‘Sir,’ said the Baron to the young 
gentleman, ‘the fault which was made by throwing 
the line into confusion, might, in thé presence of the 
enemy have beenfatal. [arrested you as its supposed 
author, but I have reason to believe that | was mis- 
taken, and that in this instance you were blameless 
—-l ask your pardon—return fo your command——1 
would not deal unjustly by any One, much less by one 
whose character as an officer, is so responsibie..-— 
All this passed with the Baron’s hat off, the rain 
pouring on his venerable head! Do you think there 
was an officer, Or a soldier, who saw it unmoved by 
affection and respect? Notone. 


——saalp 179900) 
FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
COURT OF THE WEST-INDIA TRADE. 
Judge Barleycorn in the Chair. 


This action was commenced against the defendant 
on the deposition of divers and sundry inhabitants 


residing in Gin-lane, neighbors to this gallant son of 


the Emerald Isle. {t was deposed that on Wednes- 
day evening last, the defendant retarned home in 
a very different situation from that in which he was 
seen by the deponen: at noon-time—that he had lost 
the due equilibrium of his body, or in o her words, 
(as the deponent stated) his body was so limber that 
one would sUppose the cenire of gravity all round 
about him. That he was prone to tig-sag, appeared 
evident to all the neighbours, for when he attempted 
to enter his house he ran against the door post; this 
he did as much as 3 times before he succeeded in 
€nte:ing. In about 15 minutes a dead cat was thrown 
from the window, (a veighbour’s cat) after which he 
began te beat his wife and children, The woman 
caller murder ?—the deponent and other two, (one, 
the cat Owner) entered the house; defendent appear- 
ed quite composed, and asked what they wanted.— 
They said they wanted to preserve the peace of the 
neighborhood, and not to have murder commilted ; 
to which defendant said that he was in his own cas- 
tle, and he would be much obliged to them if they 
would leave the house—<aid he was a match for any 
of them, but he did not faucy to have three men to 
come into his house without knowimg what they 
wanted. Upon this he grasped a stool with three 
feet, andswore he would beat them all into fummery, 
(an Irish mess) and was as good ag his wor!: all 
three exhibited testimony of his-prowess. Deponent 
and others rau out as fast as possible, while he ‘hung 
heavy on their rear,’ till fairly out of the door. Here 
the matter would have ended, had not the evil gen- 
ius of the cat proprietor prompted him te ask répar- 
ation, to which Paddy replied, ‘that the cat was an 
ugly baste, and had scratched him after shedding his 
blood—thathe was as unmaonerly as his cat, and for 
two pins he would sarve him the same trick.’ and 
tnaking ® spring ‘caught hold of his man,’ knocked 
or threw him down, and before he ceuki be rescued, 
he received considerable rough treatment, with coat 
torn to boot. ‘The Court asked Mr. Malligan what 
he had to offer in defence, atid if the statement he 
heard was Correct. ‘All correct enough, your hon- 
or, bating the myrder.? Here Mrs. Mulligan, a very 
interesting looking woman, with a child in her arms, 
appearing much interested about the fate of her hus- 
band, and as she advanced wiping the tear from her 
eye, ‘if it plase your bonor,! will tell you all about 
it: you see, your honor, that as Davy some time and 
another will get a dram from some of his own country 


night. 


the morning. So, your honor, when he came home 
to his supper, says he, Dorothy, you Cannot think 
who | shook hands with to-day, and leoking in the 
Corner, he seed a cat; now Davy Was never fond of 
a cat, and trying to catch the cat, he went over a 
chair, so cursing the cat he made after her and got 
her by the tail; says 1, Davy, put out the cat—no, 
says Davy, forl will put pepper in its mouth, and 
Davy in trying to put the pepper in her mouth, the 
ugly baste did tear him with its nails, and Davy kil- 
led the cat. As tothe baring, your honor, Davy is 
as agreeable sort ofa man as any of God’s creatures, 
and for bating me, he would never do any thing io 
that—he was telling me who he saw and drank with, 
and I wasso plased with the story, an so glad, an 
laughed an said, oh! Davy, youll murder me ! you'll 
murder me! an this is all, your honor. 


from the Court, Mr. Mulligan was fined three pence 
and cost of Court, together with another coat and 
one penny damage to the proprietor of the cat. 


this sublime and accomplished writer has probably 
deprived the world of many a standard poem. 
observe that some of those public characters who 


have been the first to bestow praises on him since 
his death. 
dren of nature command the admiration of mankind, 
almost in despite of themselves. 
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people, as he did when this bad luck happened to 
him. I was sure of it in the morning, sir, that some- 
thing or other would befall him: | dreampt so. all 
Oh! Icould scarcely sleep for the fright of 
my dreams—se Lord bless you, says | to Davy in 


After some suitable and appropriate admonition 


L——__—————————— EE 
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Death of Lord Byron.—The premature death of 


We 


were always inimical to his Lordship, while living, 


Thus do the truly great and noble chil- 


We frequently find it the case that men of uncom- 
mon genius ate of an indolent habit, and the world 
ijn consequence, reap but little advantage from their 
labors. Not so with Lord Byron. His industry and 
enterprise have equalled his transcendent abilities. 
Indeed such has been the number and extent of his 
works, that few men judging from these eircumstan- 
ces, but thought him ten years at least, older than he 
really was at the time of his death. 


—_ 


House of Indusiry.— We wete on the wharf com- 
monly called the ‘Ajms-house wharf? on Thursday 
last, to witness the embarkation of seyera) persons 
who were destined by the proper authorities, to leave 
the Alms-house and take up their future residence 
at South Boston. There were assembled on the occa- 
sion thirty-nine, we believe, in all, some of whom 
were quite aged and infirm, and some young and 
tolerably robust. Many appeared to be possessed of 
slight prejudices with regard to their leaving their old 
place of abode, and no doubt such feelings of attach- 
ment are very natura] to human nature: they in fact 
constitute one of our frailties. Some of those selected 
to be removed to South Boston appeared very reluct- 
ant to step on board the boat prepdred to receive 
them, but the kind and soothing accents of the May- 
orand those gentlemen united with him in superin_ 
tending the embarkation of those utifurtunates, soon 
reconciled them to the measure, and we were happy 
to witness their final departure in.@ spirit which par. 
took rather of joy than sorrow. 

It was gratifying to observe that no compulsion 
was used on this occasion, which was doubtless trying 
to some of the older inmates of the place; but every 
thing was conducted by 3 manifestation of kindness 
and serenity on the part of the gentlemen who super. 
intended the embarkation, Which exhibited the deli- 















63 


cacy of their feelings as men and gentlemen in the 
most favourable light. Indeed, a strangerwho wa’ 
a by-stander, was overheard by the writer to say, ‘If 
these people were under similar circumstances where 
I came from, they would be told toget aboard the 
boat, and if they didn’t go at that, they’d soon be 
made to,’ at the same time, expressing his warmest 


approbation of the manner in which our poor were 
treated. 


——— VRAA LAMM —— 
Macnias, JunE 24, 

A STRANGE ANIMAL.—There was found, 
and taken alive in this vicinity, a.day or two since, 
an animal, which is probably of the class of mus 
amphibiuos, but differing in many respects from any 
of the genus we have ever seen described by writers 
on Natural History. He is eight inches long from the 
end of his nose to the end of the tail, which is about 
3 inches in length—colour deep green —fur, very fine 
like velvet—head small, and joined to the body with- 
out any perceptiodle neck—his nose about an inch in 
length, and on the end of it a fleshy tube or probos- 
cis, pointed with fleshy projections, eighteen in num- 
ber, two of which resemble horns—the mouth direct- 
ly under the preboscis, and scarcely perceptible—the 
eyes, not |: rzer than the head of a small pin, and tru- 
ly microscopic, as is evident from his, motions in the 
water, in catching animalcule, which he does with 
great dexterity—the tail scaly like that of a water rat, 
and covered with coarse thin hair—the fore feet re- 
searble those of a beaver, having five sharp claws— 
the hind feet resemble those of a rat, and both hind 
and fore legs destitute of fur—nostrild, at the end of 
the proboscis, resemble those of a hog—ears, none.— 
We have thus described this animal in the best man- 
net we could, with our imperfect knowledge of nat- 
ural history. We leave it to the learned to deter- 
mine to what genus of animals it belongs. On this 
point we are ignorant. We have met with two or 
three individuals, who pretend they have seen such 
an animai—one calls it a Meadow D gger—another, a 
Beaver Ral—a third, a Meadow Mole.—But it is re- 
garded by all who have seen it, as a very singular 
anima). 


At Leicester Quarter Sessions, Wilfam Greasley 
plead guilty to an indictment for assaulting Richard 
Yeoman, a baker, by biting off hisa0se! He was 
sentenced to pay £50 and be imprisoned in the House 
of Correction for six months. 


An unhappy affair occucred near Natchez, Mis. a- 
bout a month since. Mr, Galbraithand Mr. Andrew 
W iliiams, police officers, having met, a dispute arose 
between them, anda rencontre ensued, which ended 
in the death of Mr. G. who was stabbed te the heart’ 
by Williams, and almost instantly expired. 

IMARRIED, 

In this city, by the Rev. Mr. Ballou, Mr, Ira John- 
son to Miss Martha Phelps. 

On Thursday evening, Mr. Emerson Jewett to 
Miss Dorcas Ann Beard. -Mr. Samuel Hall, of Bos- 
ton, to Miss Emily Walker, of Framingham.—Mr. Eb- 
enezer Collins to Miss Catharine K. Betry.-—Mr. 
Nathan Barditt. formefty of Roxbury, to Miss Susan 
T. Walton, of Portsmouth, N. 

In Charlestown, by Rev. Mr. Walker, Mr. John J. 
Sayer to Miss Pheebe Richardsoo.—-Mr. Andrew 
Moulton to Miss Ann Dennis.—Mr. Bridge Winn to 
Miss Susan Murphy. 

In Reading, Vt. Master Levi B'anchard, aged 17, 
to Miss Charlotte Davis, aged 16. 

In Berlin, Coo. Major Curtis, aged 70, to Miss Lu- 
cy Brandegee, aged 37. 
DIED, 
* In this city, Mrs. Cynthia, wife of Mr. Ebenezer 
Claflen, aged 67.—Mr. Thomas Ward, Mast Maker, 
aged 29.—Mrs. Deborah Cassity, aged 38, 

At Chelsea, 23d alt. Mre. Elizabeth, widow of the 
late Mr. David Townsend, of Boston, aged 65. 

In Salem, (drowned) Henry, son of Mr. Charles 
Dexter. ’ 

In Bradford, Con. (drowned) William Palmer, aged 
17. His clothes were found oo shore, and his body 
in a fish ware. 


In Portland, Mrs. Lydia M. Blake, age 111 years. 














CABINET OF APOLLO. 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


ON THE DEATH OF MISS H. W. B. 


O grieve not that dear Hellen’s gone, 
And left so soon this world of woe ; 
Though life had just began to dawn, 
And spread its charms for her below ;— 


For sure some happier world than this 
Will claim her spirit for its own, 

And heaven’s bright joy and endless bliss 
Receive what earth had scarcely known. 


"Tis thus the beauteous summer-rose 
Expands and blooms in morning sky ; 
‘Yet ere the shades of evening close, 
Is scattered on the ground to die.’ 
GEORGE. 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
A MORNING WALK. 
One morning in summer when taking a walk 
Through fields all bespangled with dew, 
By chance a fine rose I espied on its stalk, 
The fairest and best of a few. 


While gazing with pleasure on morning’s bright gem 
Determin’d the flower to pluck, 

I touch’d it—and sever'd the flexible stem, 
But a thorn in my finger had stuck. 


The pain was acute, though the wound was not 
deep, 
And quickly the thorn I remov’d, 
The mild, blushing rose, °tis true I did keep, 
And the weapon that wounded, reprov’d. 


That rose prov’d an emblem of life’s fleeting joys: 
It blossom’d and died in a day; 
So no pleasure surrounds but sorrow annoys, 
And glides down the hill of decay. 
CHARLOTTE. 


wn 


From the London New. Monthly Magazine. 
LONDON LYRICS. 


Poor Robins Prophecy. 


When girls prefer old lovers, 
When merchante scoff at gain, 
When Thurtell’s skull discovers, 
What passed in Thurtell’s brain : 
When farms contain no growlers, 
No pig-tail Wapping wall, 
Then spread your lark-nets, fowlers, 
For sure the sky will fall. 


When Boston men love banter, 
When loan-contractors sleep, 
When Chancery-pleadings canter, 

And common-law ones creep: 
When topers swear that claret’s 
The vilest drink of all; 
Then, housemaids quit your garrets, 
For sure the sky will fall. 


When Southey leagues with Wooler, 
When dandies shew no shape, 
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When fiddlers’ heads are fuller 
Than that whereon they scrape: 
When doers turn to talkers, 
And Quakers love a ball; 
Then hurry home, street-walkers, 
For sure the sky will fall. 


‘When lads from Cork or Newry 
Won't broach a whisky flask, 
When comedy at Drury 
Again shall lift her mask: 
When peerless Kitty utters 
Her airs in tuneless squall, 
Then, cats, desert your gutters, 
For sure the sky will fall. 


When worth dreads no detractor, 
Wit thrives at Amsterdam, 
And manager and actor 
Lie down like kid ana lamb: 
When bard with bard embraces, 
And critics cease to maul, 
Then, travellers, mend your paces, 
For sure the sky will fall. 


When men, who leave off business 
With bitter-cups to play, 

Find in their heads no dizziness, 
Nor long for ‘melting day :’ 

When cits their pert Mount-pleasants 
Deprive of poplars tall ; 

Then, poachers, prow] for pheasant, 
For sure the sky will fall. 


CONSTANCY. 


If Kitty’s rolling full blue eyes 
Each amorous thought inspire, 

Not less dark Cloe’s do I prize, 
Jet black, and all on fire. 


True, I leve Delia’s tender frame 
And ever pensive air, 

Yet Phillis fans an equal flame, 
The antidote of care. 


From endless change al] order springs, 
Our being, thoughts, and breath, 

Each hour of life its chances brings, 
And not to change is, death. 


Then blame not if affection roves, 
And rival flames perplex, 
But think the youth who oft’nest loves 


Is truest—to the sex. M. 
London Magazine. 
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Light Readings. 


Latour Maubourg lost his leg at the battle of Leip- 
sic. After he bad saffered amputation with the great- 
est courage, he saw his servant crying, or pretending 
to cry, in the corner of the room. ‘None of your 
hypocritical tears, you idle. dog, (said his master)— 
you know you ate very glad, for now you will have 
only one boot toclean instead of two.’ 


The following is a literal transcript of a letter ac- 
tually sent, a short time ago, to the mistress of a 
school at Heudon, by the father of one of tie board- 
ers:—‘*As I had a good heddication myeelf, Iam in- 
tirely ashamed in what manner Lucy was bitt bv the 
buggs; and it is my desire for hur to slepe in the bedd 
she always do; and to not slepe sum time in wun, 
and then in annuther, or to feed all the buggs in the 
ouce ; for I think it be not right, neither shall she 
do it,” 


An Irish tailor made a gentleman’s coat and waist- 
coat too small and had orders to take them home 
and let them out. Some days after the gentleman 
enquired for his garments, and was told by the tailor 
that the coat and waistcoat happening to fit a coun- 
tryman of his, he had LET THEM OUT at eighteen 
pence a week. 


A lad named Bradhum, lately convicted in Eng. 
land of burglary, on returning to jail, was accosted 
by his mother—*Well, my boy, what are you to be 
done to?? ‘Hanged, Mother.’ ‘Well,’ said the mo- 
ther, ‘be a good boy, and don’t be hanged in your 
best clothes.’ 


A Curiosity.—We have often seen very curious, a- 
musing and singular superscriptions on letters. But 
the following, which passed: through the Post Office 
in this city, a few days since, is a rare specimen,— 
We give it verbatim, and hope ‘Father’ will get it. 

“For Father 
Mr. Collins and 
Edward, in care to 
the Master 
of the public 
Printing office 
he lives next 
Door 
Eastport 
Mass.” 
Albany Gazette. 


EPIGRAM. 
The world is deceitful,at which some have wonder’d, 
‘Not one honest man, {exclaims Gripe, in a hundred;’ 
‘If so, (replies Tom) such the practice in vogue, 
*Tis a hundred to one, but you are a rogue.” 


(¢-Duel.—The Hon. Joseph Selden, a Judge of 
the U. S. Court, for the territory of Arkansas, was 
killed in aduel on the bank of the Mississippi on the 
26th May. Hise wife and one child are already on 
theit way to Virginia, where Judge Selden was born, 
bred and married. 
ee 

The foilowing popular DRAMATIC WORKS, are 
just received from New-York, and for sale at this 
Office, from 6 to 25 cents. © 

Cortez: or, Conquest of Mexico; Guy Mannering; 
A Tale of Lexington; Columbus: or, A World 
Discovered; Cataract of the Ganges; Siege of 
Belgrade; One, two, three, four five; by Adver- 
tisement; Swedish Patriotism; Fair American; Ali 
Pacha ; The Citizen; Too late for Dinner; Modern 
Antiques; Boarding House ; Sylvester Daggerwood ; 
Helpless Animals: or Bachelor’s Fare. 


THE SECOND EDITION OF 


TOM & JERRY 3 


OR, LIFE IN LONDON. 
Is for sale at this Office, and at the Book Store 
of Messrs. Richardson & Lord---Price 25 cents. 


A few copies ef the LADY of the LAKE are for 
sale at this office at Auction price, 


Boston Pocket-Book, end Fancy Mo- 


rocco Work Manufactory. 


AMES DYER (directly apposite the Old South) 
is constantly manufacturing, and offers for sale, a 


great variety of 
LADIES’ . 

Pocket-Books, Thread Cases, Reticules, Card Cases, 

Miniature and Locket Cases, Back Gammon Boards, ° 

&e. &c. on the most reasonable terms, for cash or 

credit. March 27 
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